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Dyvnog Sant, the son of Medrod ab Cawrdav ab Car- 
adog Vreichvras. 

Dyvrig, the son of Brychan. He is a saint in Ceredigion. 
Under the Latinized name of Dubricius, he is-said to hare been 
archbishop of Llandav, in the Liber Landavensis. 

[ To be continued.'] 

THE WISDOM OF CATWG. 



THE SAYINGS OF THE CROW*. 

A Crow sang her sayings in a valley, 

While seeking for her grain : 

Learning is no learning unless it be followed. 

A crow sang her saying on the height 

Of an oak, over the two streams of a conflux : 

Wit is mightier than strength. 

A crow sang her saying in the cliffs, 
Where she might have a quiet hour : 
God provides good for the fortunate. 

A crow sang her saying from the top of an oak, 
Where she was heard by all the birds : 
A bell will noi be rung to the deaf. 

A crow sang her saying with the dawn 

To such as questioned her in her retreat : 

The wise will not meddle with what concerns him not. 

A crow sang her saying on the point of the sea-coast 
To such as could not exert themselves : 
There is no possession except knowledge. 

A crow sang her saying in solitude, 
And from afar was heard her sound : 
The brave will overcome every chance. 

* Arch, of Wales, vol. iii. p. 98. For a short notice of Catwg and his 
writings, see vol. i. of this work, pp. 11 and S2.— Ed. 
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A crow sang in the groves, 

Where the proud were in disputation : 

Of one condition is every body in death. 

A crow sang from the top of the wood, 

In the hearing of all the birds of the groves : 

The wise will devote himself to God. 

A crow sang her saying in a corner 

To such as were found in compotation : 

No danger is equal to that of bad company. 

A crow sang her saying from the top of the ash 

To birds that were misers : 

Poor is every body that sees not when he has enough. 

A crow sang her saying in the desert 
To such as was her companion : 
Happiness is inclination without hope. 

A crow sang her saying discreetly 

To such as went not according to their understanding ; 

A feast is no feast at the cost of another. 

A crow sang her saying to her chick, 
Of those who went to live together : 
Every thing loves its kind. 

A crow sang her saying with prudence 

To such as she found irrational : 

To the blind it is useless to hold a candle. 

So sang Catwg the Wise. 



GWILYMIANA.— No. I. 

Through the kindness of a correspondent we are enabled to 
promise our readers, under the title prefixed to this article, 
occasional translations of the poems of Davydd ab Gwilym, 
on whom the appellations of the Ovid and the Petrarch of 
Wales, but the latter, we think, with the greater propriety, 



